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—THE—
Four MiLLioNTH HUNCH |

\

A Bet on a Horse Race Founded Solely Upon an
Owlet’s Capture and a Winning Bet at That. /

“The hunch thing."”
shrewd eyed man with
and o~uffs on his overcoat, addressing his
group in a cornar of the Broadway Paddock,
“ian't always incubated for the ead book
on the dead line

said the dapper,

times. | know this, hypcauss if 1 haven't
bad four million hunches, then I never had
four minutes sleep

“The fall wind-up at Latonia in '05 found
me groping for cover I'd been trying to
do the trick from the ground on a bankroll
that looked as if it had beenrun over by
three hook and ladder trucks, but 1 hadn't
been able to play them back far enough

“1 hadn't hankered to run a sahoo lace into
a Shon ond Leather Bank, but I'd had a
ful hope of making one of the winter

| -
list than his eyes began to roll, and he gave
astrakhan collar |

The hunch connects with |
the pay off line at least once in four million |

win
tracks, if 80 be a4 how they'd run for me
‘t\ houl swerving, But they wouldn't. d
“When the wind jammer mounted the |

stand and punched “Taps’ out of his bugle
after the final race on the last day of the
o 1 wasn't there with the price of a
aalted Worse

meetis
parafli bag of peanuts

than that, there wus a padlock on the out- |

gide of my chamber door in the Cincinnati
lodging house, and 1 didn't know the pad-
lock combination

“1 waus walking out of the gate, with my
evos glued to the ground for dr opped money
that everybody had forgotten to drop, when
a follow 1 knew, who'd besn doing the best
he could around the track, slid up behind
me and giave me the back wallop,

“ ‘Ralied, hey?" he raid to me.

“I told him that if turkeys were ten cents
apiece 1 wouldn't be able to slap a jay bird
on the wrist,

« ‘Fixed for the shelter thing and the
eats till you get right again?' the lindly
duck asked me.

“I'm a bum, I told him. ‘Time lock
on my room door, meal ticket punched to
the margin, everything in down to the threo
bucks 1 got on the suit caso.
only 1 won't do.”

“Fhat poor devil had the pal idea all right
and I'm never going to overlook him when
the minute comes, as it may again, when
be'll necd a littla boost into line.

“ *Wall,' he said, ‘F'm not there with any-
thing s«trong, but I've got the lease on a

Slm': Yo gize of a pup-tent over beyond
Oovin :'

yn. und 1've made a cache of smoked
provisions thers.

You're welcoms to cut in
there and go as far as you like.'

“1 crossed over to Covington with him
on the bridge trollay, and, about a mile
from the town and half a mile from the
trolley track was the good fellow's plant

“It waa a little, two-room RquUAtter's
eabin that he had found deserted and had
fixed up for ita cheapness and its conven
isnce to the Covington poolrooms in the
wintar. During a good atreak, he'd stocked
the wickieup with hams and gides of baoon

I'm all right, |

me the look and handed the paperto me

* '‘Beginat the top of the St. Loo entries,”
he said to me, ‘and see if you notice any-
thing.'

“Well, the top horse in the first race at
St. Louis that day was Owlet

“I guess that's perfectly miserable’
said my pal,scoingthat [ wason. ‘[ guess
Owlet, on the hunch, won't roll home or |
nothing.'

“We both had the dope in our pockets,
and wescurried over the charts tosee what
Owlet had been doing He hadn't been
loing enough to tar paper a chicken coop |
ar a fast track, but he always seemed to
be up among the leaders when thers was
mud-and the paper said that the track
was knee deep in muck in St. Louis

*We were inside a Covington room two
hours before the first ruce at 8St. Loo was
due to be off and, with the house dope, we
carried Owlet back to the first race he'd |
ever run as a two-year-old. He wasn't
any world beater andhe didn't look likeany !
good thing eveu on that day. with the |
muddy track and all, but we were thera |
with the hunch thing, and we weran't
going to let the dope switoh us

“They put 15 to 1 against Owlet in the
house betting, but he cams in from the
track the bum outsider at 60 to 1, and we |
went to it, straigint, with the {i'muth

“Then we went away back and sat down,
waiting for the operator to do his part.
There was a flash on Owlet at post timne
that made our $300 to 85 ticket look so good
that we took turns in helding it. The
flash reduced the plug's price to L0 to 1,
and even if you don't get a whistle it's a
cheerful thing to beat the price that way

“The operator got them away, and the
favorite, a uswful St. Louis trick of that

day named Cangallop, Jed all the way,
with nix the che p for Owlet until the
finish. Then it was

“ ‘Cangallop wins by a face, Owlet sec-
ond, a length in front of The Planet.'

“ ‘Well,' said my pal, getting up from
his ‘way-in-the-rear chair, ‘we gt snouted |
out on the tape, and all we've got to do
now i4 to hike out and find another Owl
There's a joint i Covington called the |
Owl, too. and if we can only nail another !
aquare-headed bird, why, there'll be noth-
ing to it but another i'muth, and then——

“ ‘There's a kick on that St. Loo race

| sung ottt the operator, and then my pal

and barrels of spuds and sugar and coffee {

and snch like, and thersa wera two single
bunls in the badroom.

‘It was camping out, but it was pretty
soft for me and a juryrig right the way
1 was fixed just then. We got busy with
the pans and skillets as soon as wa got in,
and In twenty minutes there was an eal
lavonut smoking on the pine table that luoked
likv'n all the bonhons to me, for 1 hadn't
been connecting with any too many Gar-
gantuan gorges for several Weels,

“We weren't there with a whole scad
between us, and we didn't expect anybody
1 «lide along and slip us something, either
Bt we were under cover for the minute,
and the Covington rooms weren't far away,
and we esch had the charte all saved up
and pasted for two years back

“()n the next morming, alter a
aleen that made me think of an old, white-

| ticket that he

made two jumps for the $300 to 85 Owlet |
ad tossed under his ohair

in getting up.

“We slunk up until wa stood right beneath
the operator’s platform =o that wa could
be sure to eatch the drift of his remarks
when he announced the result of the kick
em the 8t. Louia race. and after about five
minutes the operator pushed out the drone

= *Ci nllnk»ﬂ disqualified at St. Loo |
for fo g the fleld at the start Owlet
gots the first opinach, The Planet con-
paots with second, and Oxnard gets third.” !

*We «kiffed the £3050 into $000 bhefore sun-
set. ent it in two, and wo were down at the
openinug day at Now tor ther
waariag the gongs and ringing them.

“Out of the four million anc. some few |
hunch things that I've fallen for hefu-a
and =ince. that's the only one that aver
brought me anything Them may b
romething solter than ma'ing book ex-
clusively for hunch players woull be, but
if there {a T can’t think of it just now,”

Crisans

1
|
|

GOLDEN GARTERS FOR 3MAN.

He Really [s Not Extravagant 1f He Buys |
'Em, as the Jeweller Here Shows,
“Menare going in for fanoy garter buokles |

now.” said the jeweller. *“Inthe holiday |

geason we sold many expensive pairs of
men's gartera. |

“In a man's garter there is plenty of
room for display, for there are three sep-
arate meaial parts to each garter In '{-v'
expensive garters these metal parts are of
silver or gold

“The ordinary man 1uses a pair of the
common garters until the elastic wears ont

| Then he discarda them and buys a new

| pair

night's |

Those who wear silver or gold at-
tachmenta are really not extravagant,
for the attachments last a lifetime and
when the el tic wears out it can be re-
placed with o

Penrose's Entranee Into Polities.

| the best of me.

| Not on ver liis

| yer anatomy.

him to go.

IT WAS GUN AGAINST PENCIL

AND PENCIL WON OUT.

At First the Buarglar fiad the Advantage
and Plundered at Leisure, While the
Artist Lay Helpless—Then a Sketeb
Faabled the Polico te Cateh the Thief.

“I"'m sure it was my oddest experience,”
said the artist, “and I rather think my
friend the burglar took the same view of
the incidant.

“You see, [ didn't care vory much about
what he took, personally. It wasn't mine,
but I hate to have any one think he's got
There's something crude
and inartistic in being walked on. That's
why I followed him up.

“1 had hired the house at Manorville on
the Sound for six weeks, furnished. All the
plate he gathered up was Jorkina's. The
jewelry he got in the |ittle dinky safe was
some old family stuff that Mra. Jorkins
didn't care to sport at Bar Harbor. The
reason they never got it back was that jt
went into the melting pot next morning.

“My wife was away, too. She was doing
a week's penance with her mother in the
mountains. 8o, absolutely all I lost was
my scarfpin and the money in my clothes
—total, perhaps $43 or $50.

“But I tell you there is nothing stirs up

| the latent capability for rage in a fellow
| equal to lying in bed and watching one

single man calmly cleaning out the prem-
{ges simply because you know that if you
budge you'll get a bullet through your

| gizzard; you’ll be dead and you won't have
| harmed the other fellow one iota.

“It was the fellow rattling at the com-
bination of the safe that awoke me. I
got up in bed and exclaimed

“ ‘Who the devil are you®

*He was just as astonished ag | was. He
had supposed the house was empty. He
jumped up and reached for his hip pocket.
His pistol stuck, and that was my chance;
but the sleep was still in my head and I
movod too slowly, and the next moment I
felt the ring of the muzzle touching my
forehead.

* ‘Do youse want to croak?" he asked.
‘Die, I mean; p'r'aps you don't eavvy what
croak Well, sce here, if you don't
yvou'd better keep still. 1 don't want to
do you this trip. Youse just lie still while
I finish this job, gn’ I'll let yer liva, See?

“1 gaid all right; 1 would keep still. I
told him to hurry up and get through, to
take what he wanted and I wouldn't inter-
fere with him-—since I couldn't

“He told me I was a wise guy and went
back to work. I don't know how he did it,
but he opened the safe in a few minutes.
There ware some papers of Jorkins'as in it
which he ohucked on the floor; then he
gattered up theo d jewelry. Next he began
rn idling about the room, swinging his

art m from rig.t tole t
\ wart now? 1 asked im-

i,

What do vou
puat ent. v
i'm looking for wour duds, pardner,’
raid he
“He found them and
the pocke . All tie time, of
kept facing me,witn ona ave on my figura
which he could dimly see in tha bed
Taave me my carfare,' said |
“‘Yrs, to get after me quicker maybe!

began emrtying
cCourse, na

“He din't. Hetook avery cent

Thenr he began pottering about the
dressir . table, and I saw my scarfpin go
I saii nothing; what was the use? But at
iast bis hand fell on my watch,

“‘Drop that!' [ shouted, sitting up in bed.

“He raised the pistol suddenly.

“‘Whatfor?”’ he asked, turning the circle
of light full on my face. ‘Yous» had best
lay still if ver don't want me to ventilate

“‘You let that watch be!' [ shouted
angrily, itill making as if to get up. ‘You
let it e, Take anything else you want,
but that wateh was my father's and my
grandiather's and vou'll never get away
with it while I live

“He came right up to me and covered m»
with the pistol, with the lantern shining
right in my face

“'All right, pardner,'said he, ‘il you feel
so bad about it, 1'll leaveit. Tt's only old
junk, anyhow. But vou lay still. 1'm
goin' down stairs for my pack. See? An'
you lay still,  If yvou move for ten minutes,
1’1l coma back an’ do vou. See?’

‘Go to wall you know whera | told
*Just before he left the roam he made
Ha opened his lantern
and as he did 30 the

his only mistake
to blow out the light,

washed garret room with a elanting roof, | . Fron ’ Lonsinri ; " urierstournal { flunil l!'.d.r-' feil on nis \l\.u-n "I'ul [ see it?
. 3 nator ‘enrose o ‘ennsyivania celes | I W 7O 1S lines? o, mnot apopu-
and t¥a pigeons a-cooing out in the cotes— | b g 4 ¢
«'ni g )In.' mna a-cc ,R bitinit < ‘{" | brated his birthday recently in Philadel- | lar portrait paimnter for notning
that I'd known a good many years before | phis A Philadelphian, during a congratue- * et 1GOneU Lt INLO e Lo I started
I'd ever heard of a racetrack, 1 dug up. latory eall, gaid of him | to dress, for 1 thought T wouid bave to drop
Jresased \'_-“Ir‘l my pal was still asleep, and [ remerabef Penroge's sntrance into polle || outiof Lis 'wi'nluw anid run to the nearest
if oy Sy [l”mul'm“f ;‘M f Tl:“h fCr & | tioa, when he was a boy of twenty-fonr. He | DOUSE ! e SR o e
wit'k in vv‘,,- winey air o he fa morning won the lHking of Senator Ouas by a —n;r one coild hear me :
takinz the settar pup, that was a part of | gyaint little s«peech that he made to the Re- | Bt I remembernd the hathroom door
the piant, along with me | publican leader during the presentation of a | into the servanta fiall, 8o [ crept down
The mutt and I badn't got a hundred | petition | atairs that way. Ha wax gone, so [ got to
vards from the shack before the dog rounded | I'nis petitfon was Inid before Mr. Quay | the telephone in a closet off the dining
womething up in the tall grass and began | ""“ \ 'f;’."'t"'l”» ) Whosa spy ;'-;':m wns “,"" room and raised Contral, A few minutes
1 - . { sufferably ong wir ant \ ' - " '
to hark nis head off D CIRTiRd Ru: thel anatan Tiand O o | later the popping of pistols from all the
1 walked over to where the setter pup | Every one stood houses around proved that Central had

was being 8o busy, and thers was a young
aw! sitting in a little furrow in the grass,
blinking solemnly at the dog. The dog

any cluser than a yard to the owl.
it o«
chances on grabbh.ng a
he knew what ha was doing and
't anv butt-in of mine

1eft the dog barking at

voung white owl
that it

the owl,

kept up a hot barking, but he didu’t nudge | for the granting ol
I doped |

it that if the dog wasn"t taking any |

dunng the speech, and it
saeemead that it would never "Ihi

“When, finally, it did end, Mr. Quay asked
wearlly if there were any further reascns
the |

and bovish, |

the petition that
dealegates had to offer
“Penross, tall and straight
amiled and sald ina low volee
“*If you don't grant it, sir, we'll have that
speech repeated all over again 1o you '™

Four Children Died In 10 Days.
From the London Dayly Maoi
A woman's tears at her exceptional be. |
reavement ocaused much npathy at the

st. Pancras Coroner's osurt the ather day
The poor creature was Catherine Marks of
Osatilston =treet, nd the jngus wna on
i her reven-months-old baby, ¥ v had died
fromn measles, Four of her children, re-
ported the (oroner offteer, had died from
the disease within tenr davs I'he fathey
siaid that thres n were now livinge
Fhe ole I rooms. but
they wore

the wed to be sort of helpless and dopy
in the strong =unl t, and serambled back
tot shinck, where 1 found my pal up and
hust!ing the bhrealifast
“1 tald him that the mutt had corralled |
gome kind of a bird, and the business light
got into his lamps riglht away
I« the bird u‘] ywoker®' he asked me.
Well, he's white,if that's good enough,
there with a pair of topaz orbs
the e of moss-aeates.’ 1 said
“Wall, we'll ride hard him and gather
him in." said my pal I"'ve heard of boiled
ovel, hut that was in connection with fellows

that had their souses with 'em, and 1 don't
Ielieve that owl meat goes for a fricass-e
But we'll nail him, any way. on the chance
that he'll fetch something.’

“He grabbed a sheet off one of the bunks.
and 1 pivked up a soap box out of a corner

of the kitchen, and we started after the
owl. The dog still had the owl hedged

up in the grass.

My pal thiew the sheet o
and picked him up in it and tossed him
into. the soap box I was carrving. Then
vo siiddooed for the shack, and 1 pulled
the ow! out of the sheet and nalled him
hox. leaving a couple of boards

ver the owl

up in the

0! et the sides so that the too-hoa could
have air

think | sse a 'muth, said my pal
when we got down to Dreakiast Wefil

juat vank that bird over the bridge right

sfter breakfast and send him along for |
what be'll bring.'

“An hour latter we were in Cincinnati,
taking turps in carryving the hox My
pal led the way divect to a railroad hotel
and ginmill asross the way frem a Cin-
einnat) statinn iha hotel was called the

Owl Hotel

*We went into the café of the hotel and
madoethespieltothe proprietor I knocked
thalidoft the box and showed him the hend-
some young white owl, whila my pul tried
1o get by with the yarn that the owl had

eacaped from a circus that had showed in |

Cincinna‘ia while before, and belonged to
A spocies so rare that fourteen human Jives
had been sacrificed in rovnding up the
one we now hud with us

“The proprietor of the Owl Hotel thought
that the bird would look pretty good in the
window of iissaloon on a perch

“‘You can bhave the Lird for little
rothing,' sald my pal. ‘I'm only asking
twent y-five for the hooter '

*He togk five and was glad to get it, and
then wa skated out apd gut apaper to take
alook et theentrieg

‘.\IY )'aul was the first to open the paper
atthesneet whemthe SL Louvisentries wore
printed. He'd nosooner got lus eye ou the

or

l
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TALE BEGINS |
l SLIFFEL °W A BANANA

o<

2 Lk L
JAID THED 1 BARKED MY SHINS.|
Jro e bl st | W\ il |

/

- Lo
wil o L Ll Py gl 57 8

open window.

| over the tuble.

| plug of

spread the news. 1 put on shoes and things
and joined the chass, but our man got
AWAY.

“The local constables sent me to New
York Polioe Headquarters, and there |
told my story to the detectives the next
morning. Their minds were plainly blank
There was nothing characteristic about the

™\ | THE BURGLAR ANDTHE ARTIST | ™**

HUMOROUS SIDE OF LIFE.

Furniture Mover’s Galt,
From the Chicapo T'ribune,

The “furniture mover's gait” was defined
and expounded upon yesterday by Justice
Everett. He was trying a suit brought by
Mise sarn Faroll agalnst L. L. Arnold, a furni-
ture mover,

Miss Farcll said Arnold's men had “slammed
around * her furnityre, and she wanted $200.

“You Jjust went at a furniture mover's
auit?” asked the Justioe of a colored person
in Arnold’'s employ:

“Yassir. "

“What is that galt?”

“Jes keep a-movin’, tha's all, yo' Honnah.*

Why She Conldn’t Tell, /
From the New Orleans 7Times-Democral.
“How does okra taste, Aunt Mandy?”®
“Fo (awd! chile, Ab durno!”
“You eat it all the time, don't you?*

“Yassir, A" eats it, but it go down so fas’

Ah ain't nebber been able to hol' it in ma
mouf long nuff to fin’ out how it do tastel”

ooy

e Couldn't Help Reing Geood.
From the Philsdeiphia Tel graph.

A well known preacher recently spoke at
n religions service in a jail. He notioed that
one of the convicts seemed extraordinarily
impressed.  After the service he sought him
out and continued the good work by remark-
ng

“My dear gir. 1 hope you will profit by
my remarks Just now and become a new
man."”

“Indeed T will,” was the reply. “In fact,
I promise you that [ will neyer commit
another crime, but will lead an exemplary
life to my dylng day. "

“Ciood,~ sutd the dominie, "but are you
sure thnt vou will be able to keepthe romine?”

“Oh, yes, " was the cheerful reply of the
convict. “I'm in jail for life ™

Wounldn't Rob a Friend.
From the Alhany Journal,

“No, Willis, you mustn’t go down to play
with Tommy,” said a fond mamma, to her
mevin-year-old son,  “He has the whooping
cough and I'm afraid you'll take it.”

“(Of, no, 1 won't, mamma,” replied Willia,
“If you'll let me go I promiss you faithfully
I won't take anything belonging to Tommy.”

Quickly Changed His Mind.

From Lippincott's Mapazrine.
A tramp, dirty and ragged to tho last de-
gree, called at a house on the door of which

wik n doctor's sign A large, rather mas-

| eiline looking woman opened the door

| of the lawyer and of his towan,

| for the General's benefit a sped

a 'Sensa me, lady,” sald the tramyp, “but
1 {5t called to ask if the doctor had any old
clothes he'd let me have. You see, I'm kind
o' bud off fer all kind o' elothes, an® I'd be
much ohleeged fer anything the doctor could
let me have, an' 1 aln't pertickler as to the
"

The woman gmiled and made reply:

‘I am the doctor'”

“Sufferin’ Moses!” ejnculated the tramp, as
he made a bee line for the gate.

The Watermelon Minister.
From Haorper's Weekly
Madame Arriagn was leaving the house,
and suid to the negro who called the car-

ringes: “Call the carring> of tha Guats-
malan minister—you understand.  Guate-
malan minjster.”

“Yes, ma'am. 1 understand perfectly,

roplind, and then ghouted at the
“The carriage for the Water-
Madame Arriaga nlways
n telling this atory,

ma'am,” }
top of hislungs

melon minister.”™
took great delight

e Is a Legal Napoleon.

Fram Case and Comment
The following letterhead, minus tha name
{a sent us from
lown
“Love not slcep, lest thon come to poverty.®

~Judge Solomon

- e, LAWYET
Omee Over First Natlonal Bank,
freckle.

At the red-headed, smooth faced
wounded fogal Napoleon of the Sl . And always
in the stirrups Practice tn every court on earth

Quiek as a hipt

rxcept that of Judge Lynch

amus and gentle as a sun-iroke tefer to my
friends and llkewiss to my enemies
I'ees are the Sinews of War”
, Jowa,
¥is Preference Was Tena,
From the Washing®on Poat
An armv ofecer from Fort Myer, who

called at tha Senate Military Commities room
vestarday, related an incid-nt of an enter-
rainment given & faw days ago when Major-
d Frazier, of tha British Army,
There had bee n hrewed
il brand of

ythe ennsyumer

SirEdwa

guest

Cen

was chief

army punch, ealonlated to makse

qee plotures to short order The offleers at
the fort displayed great pride introduecing
| their English vigitor to the heverage Ihey
were also surprised nt his comment
“Don’t vou know, old fellow he ox-
clalmed cordially, with a characierisiic
insular aceent, “this is bheastly sood s Y
but.” he added franklr, "I would rather
have a cup of (ea. ™

job; the fellow had just walked through an |

There was no clue.

“They took me down to the rogues’ gal-
lery. I went over the burglarms and aneak
thievea:; my man wasn't there. [ described
the fellow, but all the points I could give
ahout his height, build and features wers
ton general to convey any clear idea; the

| man had no strongly marked feature

*] was going away very blue and full of
blind anger. Suddenly an idea came into
my head

“What a fool I am,' said 1. 'Give me a
pencil and a sheet of paper, and 1'll draw
him for you.”

“They all crowded around quits interested.
1 began to sketch the face I had seen in
the glare of the lantern. They stooped
I began with tha fringo
of hair and the rim of the derby hat, gain-
ing time to met the features strongly be-

| fors my mind's aye.

“T marked the eyebrows, and as T began
to fill in the eyes ona of the detectives gave
a sort of exclamation and crowded next
to me. Then came the nose, hooked with
flaring wings to the nostrils and a eruel

I West

gort of line starting fro.n the comers down |

toward the chin,
“ By gum! said the detective,
“Then I outlined the mouth, a thin

lipped, hard affair, showing the two middle
tenth in a
the paint of Llowiag out the light.

* 'Stop right there,' said the detective,
‘I know vour man. You needn't go any
further.! He tumed to the others to add
‘He's Mike the Kid. We've never had him

here and he's never been mugged. But
I've beon hearing things about him of
late and I've been wondering what his

game waz. ['ll bet he's out on the Bowery

now and 1 ean get him inside’ an hour.'
“He got him that night It was Mike

the Kid, all nght. [ identified him the next

day. The detective told me that when
| he took him to Headquarters that morn-
ing he showed Mr. Mike my sketch and

told him how he had been caught,

“ '(Gee," said the fellow, 'if I'd A knowed
1 was up again=t one of them artful hlokes
I'd a put his picture on the blink with a
lead." Then the ingratitude of
the world overcame him and he almost
shed a tear as he wailed ‘And to think
that I left him his grandfather's watch!' "

Pap Renfro’s Ungrateful Male.
From Hy@om Thousandsdi-ks

014 Uncle Charley RHenfro of Laulsville has been
up here for some time. trading old horses and
Iast week an old mule died just after
eatlng about tweniy ears of dollar com and 1wo
big binds of fodder
befars eating e would ol care, bt It cat and then

dlod. -

mulrs, and

ratlike grin just as he was on |

| ROr

Definition of Rallnay Ticket.

From the Bostor Herald
A littls schoolgirl's definttion of a railroad

ticket ia worth repeating in a composition
written in one of the Boston primaries on
“A Ruilway Journey,® the littla one says,

among other things

You have to get a ticket, which is A piecn

of paper, and you give it to A man, who cuts |

a hole in it and lets you pass through
Question of Enjoyment.
Fromn the Boatun Globe
A Boston divine teMs thia anecdote abont
one of the old-time eoljorteurs-a sort of
itinerant homs missionary witix a big bundle
He irudging along over a

of tracts was

dusty country romnd on his way to make his
first visit 1o a village a few ¢3 beyond,
and wans given & it (ng r's wagon

n a
As Lhe two Jogred along, conversation ensued
regarding the people
mation concerning
the condition in
and business in the villags?
at lagat the reverend gentleman asked: "Do
you think that the people over there enfoy
rellgion?”

“Well, T don't know much about {t,*
plied his companion, “but I suppose
them as has it enjoys it.”

over the hill," infor-
the most prominent and
ornl concerning the 1ife

ro-
that

Changed In Transmizsion,

From Harper'ea Weekly

beginning of the past summer a
liter woman In the
fo the shores of one of the
to prepiare her cot-
the heated term

At the
certain
repalred
Inkee of Michigan, thers
vy during
Before going stie had arranged with her hus-
band to cause o lot of household goods to
be packed and torwarded by steamer,

well-known \ry

tage fof occupand

Pursunnt to instructi

effects neoded for the

even Roing down to the dock to sea that
they were duly converved on board the steam-
or Moreover, ns re y his wife, he
telacraphied what he Iares nand
penates on board, “*will arrive
morning.”

When his wile re ved the telegram she
read

‘Iaard and neanuts on board. Wil ar-
rive te-morrow morning

o7 B < 47y
Her Explanation,
From the Youtk's Companion
In & Pennsylvania town where the Friends
abound a prim old Quaker spinster one day
attended the mar-iage of her grandnephow,

i & young person who had in the course of his
| twenty-one years yeceived much-needed dis-

Pap Henfro sald i 1t had died |

cipline at her hands,

wus elloited, and |

| arranged for the day.

. the husband per- |
11y supervised the packing of the various |
cottage in Michigan, |

‘A STRANGER AND
FOND OF POKER

Stumpy Stumbles Into Arkansas City
and Shows Peculiarities of the
Brownsville Game.

The Missigsippi River paoket City of
Natohez had been tied up at the levee in
Arkansas City for possibly half an hour.
The passengers who wanted to go ashore
had gone, all but one, and the roustabouts
were struggling with the freight under
the inspiring influence of the mate's ener-
getio comments.

Possibly because of thoir terrified condi- |

tion, resulting from the mate's flow of lan-
guage, but more probably because of their
total indifference to consequences, they
paid no attention whatever to a small,
redheaded gentleman who might perhaps

have been born in Ireland, and who came |

strolling from the direction of the boat's
barroom toward the single gangplank,
now in use by the freight department.
Even as they paid no attention to him
be paid none to them, but approached the
gangplank somewhat unsteadily with the
evident intention of going ashore. The
mate’s attention for the moment was fixed
on someé point at the other side of the deck
or it isa a moral certainty that he would have
interposed language of suflicient strength
Lo arrest the belated passenger's progress.
As it happened, however, there was none

to warn him of his danger,and he stepped |
in debonair fashion on the sloping gang- |

plank, serenely unconscious of the fact
that four huge darkies were coming be-
hind him, bearing a case of goods on their
shoulders that must have weighed some-
thing like a thousand pounds.

It is an open question whether they saw
that he was in their way, but it is absolutely
certain that, they recognized no obligation
on their part to shout a warning. On they
came, jog-trotting along till they were
only a single pace bLehind him, when he
either tripped or slipped, and, staggering,
seemed about to fall. Had he fallen and
#0 tripped the rousters the matter would
have been serious, indeed.

Just as he lost his balance a sinewy
hand was stretched forth from somewhera
in the darkness, for it was late at night,
and catching the tottering gentleman by
the lapel of his coat, gave him such a mighty
and overmastering yank that he darted
forward on the double-quick for thirty or
forty feet, and fell all in a heap on the lavee.
As he lay there he was hopelessly undigni-
fied in appearance, but he was out of the
path of the roustabouts.

Quite asif nothing whatever had hap-
pened he looked up at his unknown pre-
server, who could now be seen indistinotly,
and said In a conversational tone

“Sure, Of do be think (hic) thinkin® the
citizens o' thia (hic) this town, is domned
hard oop fer popu (hie) population. Does
vez git ivery (hio) iverybody ashore, loike
(hie) iverybody (hic) does yez—-"

Here Lis voiea trailed off to a murmur,
and it seemed probable to the tall, powerful
man who stood over him that he waa likely
to go to sleep where he lay if something
werea not done promptly. Promptness,
bowever, was a prominent characteristio
of Mr. Joseph Bassett, the Sheriff of the
county, and the stranger speedily arose,
a wetter and a soberer man-likewise an
angrier.

With these warious considerations Jos
Bassett was no whit concerned excepting that
the fact of the stranger having been arcused
made his own duty somewhat easler of per-
formance., As the small man began gput-
tering in a peculiarly red headed fashion
Joa calmly interrupted hin.

“It’= ag'in the law, stranger, {'r any galoot
f'm off'n a boat fer to go an' git Lissslf
killed on the levee In Arkansas City by
a packin' case or any other murderous
weepin in the hands o' roustabouts or any-
body else. 'Pears to me you must be a
atranger in these parts. FEver been into a
town of any size afore?

The small man continued to sputter as if
nothing had been said, so Joe looked at him
with miid enriosity for a moment, and then

(

M“’:l_\'»r now. That'll be about enough.
I'd ought for to arrest you for disturbin’
the peace o' them roustabouts, but if vou've
got rmoney enough to settle a hotel hill, 1
reckon I might better take you there. Have
ye )2

“01 have," said the little man

“What's your name?” asked the Sheriff,
presuming on his official position to disre-
gard a point of strict etiquetts in the com-
munity

“Mostly they do be callin’ me Stumpy,
whin Ol'tn at home in Brownsvilie, " said the
little man, whose wrath seemed to have

him in the front of the saloon, "is that there
yarn about the ravena that fetched food to
Joseph™when his brethren pitched him in a
pit. Nobody knowed where them ravens
ocome from, but they fetched Joseph so
much ocorn inside o' seven year 't him an'
his family fed on it f'r seven year more.

“'Peoars like there's ravens comin' f'm
up the river, an’ f'm down the river, to
feed Arkansas City. This here bird is a
trifle off color for a raven, but his wad looks
good. "

in the back room things were not quite
msatisfactory. A table stakes gams was
started and each man bought $5 worth of
chips, The local talent oconsidered this
small, but Btumpy said they always began
the game that way in Brownaville, and they
deferred to his preference, remembering
that {t was always posable to buy more
ﬁl'uplu :.nd 80 inorease the wize of the possi-

ie bet.

Presently, however, it appeared that
there were other peculiarities in the Browns-
ville game, or at least in the game Stumpy
layed. He refusad to come in, hand after

chipping out process, even when he was |

forced to buy his second five. Then, sud-

denly, he came in without looking at his |

hand, and when he was raised, pushed his
whole pile into the pot.

Winterbottom had three sevens and he
saw the bet unhesitatingly. Pearsall had
nothing, but he put in his money on the
theory that his chance was as good as
any man's who had not looked at his hand.
The Sheriff, with one pair, considered it a
falr §nmhle, and Plunkitt came in to be
sociable,

On the draw Stumpy stood pat, still
without looking at his oards, which lay
face down in front of him. Winterbottom
drew two without bettering, and neither
of the others improved his d.

As Winterbottom had opened, he bet a
blue chip on the side, which the Sheriff
called, having kings, and the other two
laid down. Stumpy, being all in, waa not
affected by the side betting and let his
cards remain on the table.

Winterbottorm, being called, showed his
three sevans.

“That's good,* said the Sheriff, showing
his kings, and they all looked at Stumpy.

*“Sure, Of dnn'(yknnw," he said drolly,
*but Oi do be thinkin' maybe Ci'll bate
thim others,” and he turned his cards over
one at a time

The firat four were diamonds, and he
looked at Winterbottom.

“Have yez apny propositiona?” he asked,
with a grin,

“I reckon not,* raid Winterbottom.

“Oi thought maybe ye'd be afther wantin
to shplit th' pot.” Sure, thim diamonds is
mighty pretty.”

“Go on,” said Jake, impatiently.

“Oh! Very well,* sald Stumpy, and he
turned another diamond.

It gave him nearly sixteen dollars as
against the ten he had put in, and after
counting it carefully he said he guessed
he'd quit.

At this there was a chorus of protest.
*Do you mean to say you've got four North
American citizens to waste half an hour
for vou to win six dollars?" demanded
Pearsall.

“It's what T oall & dirty trick,” said

Plunkitt,

“Alsy, now; alsy.” said Stumpy. “Oi
told yex Ol play this game fer apoort, an’
Oi've had all the spoort O'm loiksly to
have. Thim things don't happen twice. Yez
needn't look dangerous. Oi'll not folght
yez, on'y wan at a toime. 0Oi'm Oirish,
but Oi'm not Oirish enough for that, Yesz'il
21! have another dhrink with me.”

And that was all the Arkansas City players
acoomplished with Stumpy.

After he had gone on hia hilarious way,
old man Greenliut looked after him in-
dignantly, and said:

“I reckon them ravens that fed Joseph
must ha' been some other breed. They
enre wa'n't redheaded blackbirds.”

MANY FISH IN ONE POOIL.
Sharks, Big Dromfish, Great Tarties and
sturgeon All in Constant Motion,

The great oentral pool at the Aquarium
now ocontains a greater number of large
specimens of marine life than waa, at any
one tirne, aver befors shown in {t. The lst
includes upward of a dozen small sharks,
drumfish weighing from sixty to meventy
pounds apiece, ' six foot sturgeon and two
big loggerhead turtles, the iarger of which
is five feet in length and weighs about 300
pounds.

There are In the pool besides, four dog-
fish, thirty or forty sea bass, a lot of black-
fish and some other smaller fishes, while
swimming about in the surface gater may
be seen schoals of little killiea, in striking

! contrast to their larger finny brothers in

cooled as the water dripped off his face. |

=Av thot's a good enough name for Browns-
ville, sure it’ll do here,"

“Come along then, Stumpy,” said the
Sheriff, good naturedly, as he linked his arm
in the little man’s and steadied his steps
toward the hotel across the street.

The landlord had no scruples against
dispensing red liquor to any man who waa
in the company of the Sheriff, and it came
about that the threa had sundry drinks
which Stumpy paid for with great cheer-
fulnmsa before going to bed.

Soon after he had done this, Mr. Bassett
dropped in at old man Greenhut's saloon,
and after some irrelevant remarka reported
the presence of a stranger in town.

\{ hat's he like?” demanded Greenhut.

“Well, he's redbeaded an' J reckon he's
Irish, but 'pears like he had some money.
Hn didn't flash no wad, but
ways mean with his loose changa.”

“You can't al’ays tell,” said old man
Greenhut, “The Good Book says ‘Him
that hath, keeps. an' f'm him that hath not,
the loose change ofttimes leaks® Still,
it's worth lookin' into. Some o’ you boys
had better be up to the hotel when he gots

‘round, Maybe he might have a likin'
{'r draw poker.”
Accordingly it happened that when

Sturapy cime down to the hotel barroom
pext morning in ssarch of an appetite, he
discovered a couple of strangers there who
wore by no means unsociably dispezed.
Further, he discoverad that they were Jack
Winterbottomn and Sam Pearsall by name,
citizens of Arkansas City, who esteemed
it a privilege to make strangers acquainted
with the r=ources of the place in the way
uf sports and pastimes

Saveral of these were mentioned, but it
appeared that horseracing was out of
season, and there had been no cockfights
In fact, the only
amusement available, so far as these two
could say, was a quiet game of draw which
wa< likely ta be started at any hour in
Greenhut's back room

“Gintlemen, Oi'm wid yez." said Stumpy
*Wa do be playin’ dhraw poker in Browns-
ville whilas, but it’s more {*r th' spoort we
plav nor the money.”

"

Mr. Winterbottom and Mr. Pearsall
heartily agreed that the game ought always
to be playved for sport rather than for
money. In fact, they said, the game was
always played in Greenhut's place for

| sport. Sometimes, when the players got

warmed up, the stakes grew rather large,

he ain't no |

but usually it was a small geme carried on !
for amusement and the promotion of Greon- |

but's bar trade
“*Has he a bar?" demanded Stumpy,

They assured hirn that he had an exosl- |

ient bar, and wanr.v demanded that they
should all three go forthwith to Greenhut's.
As neither of the others had any ohjection,
they were soon sampling Greenhut's

liquor.

The old lady was st her best on this festive |

ocoasion, and at a pause in the wedding
breakfast her young relative looked over a
her with a beguiling
‘Tell why ti
Patisnce e snid, teasingl)
That is poon told, William,* said the old

(‘;j"wruq-. calmly “It was hecause [ was

B0t s easy pleased As thy wife was.*

smile

en never piarried, Aunt

ue

l

In paying for the drinks Stumpy showed
a roll of respectable size containing at least
a few fiv and tens, 80 no one showad
any reluctance in joining the game which
Stumpy himself proposed. and five players
yresentiy bought of
Raasett and Plunkitt
had invited the stranger in

*One o' th' most interestin’ stories in
the good book,” remarked old man Green-
hut to the little group that remained with

iups in the back room, |
joining the two who |

captivity

The watar in the pool is kept at a tem-
wrature of about 70 degrees, which makes
it eomfortable for all its inhabitants, and
these are all the time in motion. The
sharks swim ceaselesaly, as is their habit
and often near the surface, their dorsal

ting dividing the water, in fact, and rising |

above it Frequently a shark whose body
cannol be seen in the distance can be fof-
lowed by its dorsal fin, seen risinz above
and steadily and noiselessly cutting the
water as it swims

The sharks are most likely to circle the
pool continuously, but the big drumfish,
moving more lumberingly. take all sorts
of courses around and across lota,
aturgeon goes everyvwhere in various direo-
tione, too, but it has a sturdy grace in ita
MOvEements,

In nature the sturgeon is a great jumper,
and it i an able and rvf\‘\vr?ul awimmer.
It has great strength in its long, hard, spare
body, and when it throws ita tail fin over
to one =ide or the other in changing ite
course, it a lmost seems as though it mu ¢
have running through its body a flexible,
but stout steel spring. A fish of great
power and with every appearanoce of it
the sturgeon

.

HE'S GIVING FREE
LESSONS IN
JIU-JITSU

Japanese Expert Explains How
The Sclence Can Be Used For
Self-preservation and Defence.

Roonmster, N. Y. -The free distrihy.
tion of a new book which explains ang
makes olear the principles of Jiu-Jitg,
in a manner unapproached by any Ameri.

and, with no apparent impatience at the | ¢an writer is creating a sensation among

admirers of the wonderful Japanese art

Mr. Yae Kichi Yabe, whe is 2 descendant
of the ancient Samurai, and who knows
all the jealously guarded secrets of Jiy.
Jitsu, is setting Americans right in regard
to this much misunderstood science

Mr. Yabe, when interviewed at his offics,
Suite 030D, 75 State St., Rochester, N. Y.,
stated that he was pleased that his book
had besn so well recaived.

He said, *I meet so many people who
have been misinformed in regard to the
principles of my national system of physi-
oal training and self-defense from read-
ing books on Jiu-Jitsu written by Amer-
cans, that [ decided to publish a book
which explains Jiu-Jiteu in its true light
and send it to my personal friends and
aocquaintances, but my friends told thei
friends about it and I find myself flooded
with requesta for the booklet. Therefore
1 decided that in return for the many
oourtesies I had received at the hands of
the American people I would send a com-
plimentary copy of my book to everyona
who requests it.”

“Do you intend to distribute thess books
free?”

“Certainly, to anyone that will write
ma for it,” he repliad; “because I owe it
to my country and to the honor of the
Samurai to enlighten a misinformed peo-
ple for whom the Japanese have the high-
est regard. Everyone who reads my hook
will be interested in my ocourse of instruc-
tion and will understand why the Japanesa
attribute their courage and suocoess in bat-
tle, thelr wonderful strength and power of
endurance, their low death rate and their
material progress to the persistent prac-
tice of Jiu-Jitsu, and why it is regarded by
those who know it as the most perfect
syetem of self-defense in the world to-day.”

At least a scora of prominent men who
have read the book and wers subsequently
interviewed unanimously agreed that it
shonld be in the bands of everyone who
valued their health and would know how
to defend themselves unarmed against
every form of vicious attack.

FEW SPECKS IN BAD WHISKEY.

Bits of Charred Wood Floatng tn the Bottle
Fvidence That It Is the Real Thing.

“Pardon me, old man,* said a pink com-
plexioned diner to his stout vis-A-vis at the
table of an uptown hotel, “but you made
a mistake in sending back that bottle of
Bourbon and asking for another. Out
in Kentucky, a eself-respecting, State
loving barkeep would have told you In his
aoft accent that you were crary to kiok at
apecks in booze

“Thers are two wall astablished adages
out in the whiskey belt of the whiskey
State. One is, '‘Never pass the bottle at
the bar.' The other is ‘Specks spall good
booze.! The ohances are that if yvou had
asked the boy to strain that bottle of Bour-
bon and bring it back, you’d have had &

| good drink.

The Lig |

| is almost

The big loggerhead turtles are intaresting |
in another wav, and they are certain to be |

surprising to anybody who has never seen
great turtles anywhere except in pens or
in poals not big enough for them to swim in.
Here the hig turtlea swim about freely,
and thev are far from elumay in movement,
and they make good headway, using their
great flippers a8 fins,

Being an air breathing animal the turtle
when in the water must occasionally thrust
ita head above the surface for air, as these
two big Joggerheads do here. 1t is a strik-
ing, almost n startling sight when, like a
sig cocoanut, the head of the larger of the
two great Iu;gorhrndﬁ comes up, the little
body of displaced water falling away from
it on either eide aa it rises. Keeping it up
go for a moment, the hig turtle 1£Fn drops
ita head again into line with its body and
keeps moving on its course,

“There's mighty little danger of seeing
specks in bad whiskey. The cheap, thront
burning bar whiskey that we had down in
Parrk row to-day was nothing more than
high wine. There wore no specks in it
It was as olear as champagne.

*You know, of course, that all gond
boozs is colored by absorbing the proper-
ties of the charred staves of the ‘)mm\l’
No? Well, it is a fact that the charred
wood colors the whiskey, which ia white
when it comes from the still

*The good whiskey is allowed to lie in
the barrel a number of years. In flve o

| geven years. 1 belleve, though not al) m¥

friends agree with me, whiskey can get as
much good out of the barrel as if it were
confined twenty yeams

“The charred wood falls off from tima
to time, and in the straining some of it
gets through the etrainer. It s
oharred wood that was in the bottle
sent back, 1 suppose.

“In the case of your cheap whisker
which, as 1 said, is nothing more nor les«
than high wine, and which cgmes mors
often than not from Peoria, 11l., thoscoloring
invariably done by ~hemicals
That high wine is often drunk hefore it is
three months old. The flavor, the coloring,
the sme!l and other signs of good whiskey

btained for the g:d by nothing but
chemicals.

*Cheap whiskey is distillad, botftled and
sold befare good Bourbon which was stilled
at the same time has any standing in the
community. A whiskey broker will maks
twenty deals with twenty lots of that chea)
stuff before he thinks of selling the rea
goods. And, as a matter of fact, when anv
whiskey gets away from some brokers

xuecn

you

it is not the whiskey it was when they
got it.
“I've

run across whiskey dealers
illo who would no mora think
buying their booze from hrokers than ¢
would of trying rye on their customers
The ultra-honest go to the diatillers them-
selves or have an honest man go for then

*And when you hear of a man keeping
whiskey in a bottle to have it mellow wi
age makoe u% {our mind that he doesn
know the A > of boozs. Whiskey is the
same after ?vent{ years in the botth
when it was put in. Nothing can mello
it well except the charred wood of the
barrel. Somso people say that a sea vovas®
improves boore, but it doesn’t in the least,
if the booze is bottled.”
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Lines. or !ncloss o
Resorts™ to George H.
Central St:tion, New York.

Personally Conducted Tours to

California,
Colorado, Uiah,
Oregon, Washington,
Arizona and Mexico

VIA THE

New York Central
Lines

Wiil move in January, February, Merch and May.

For particulars, lmitxim of ticket agents of the New York Central
wo-oent stamp for & oop
Daniels, Cleneral

of *America's Winer
assenger Agent. Grand
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